After breakfast they all went fishing. Some of
the rocks along the brook were wet. That made
them easy to slip on. So everyone walked care-
fully.

Then they began to fish. Jack felt a fish pull on
his line. He jumped up and slipped. He cut his
hand on a sharp piece of rock.

"Oh, do I have to go back to camp?" Jack cried,

"No," said Father. "I brought my first-aid kit
with me."

He took the first-aid kit out of his pocket. First
he washed around Jack's cut with alcohol to kill
the germs. Then he covered the cut with a germ-
free bandage. "Now, no germs can get into the
cut," Father said.
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